THE    TRAIL    BACK
was oblivious of my presence. He began to run, and so fast that
it was hard for me to keep up with him. As I ran, I admired
' the agility with which he sprang from the darkness of one rock
to the next. We were still half a mile from the caribou when he
began to creep on his belly like a deer-stalker in Scotland,
There was as yet no need for this, but the Eskimo loves to do
it. I have seen an Eskimo take three hours to creep over ice as
level as my hand to approach a seal; and despite the prodigious
suspicion of the seal, who turn their heads every eight or ten
seconds in all directions, an Eskimo, after creeping and even
simulating the movements of the seal with head and arms, is
able to come close enough to seize the flipper with one hand
and stab the seal with a knife held in the other.
So now Mokahainek, peering with ears cocked from behind
a rock, his face sober and intense, all his being concentrated
upon his purpose. We were moving towards a cluster of four
caribou who were peacefully cropping the tiny sprouts of lichen,
some of it black and other a fine pale green, that grows beneath
the snow. The caribou seem to smell out its presence, and their
eyes tell them that a spot of snow no larger than my hand, but
imperceptibly darker than the snow that surrounds it, conceals
a tuft of lichen. They scrape with a hoof to uncover it where the
snow is thicker, or they brush the snow aside with their nose
where the covering is thin. As we advanced I saw again and
again the jerk of their legs as their hoofs scraped the ground;
and later I found dead caribou whose hoofs were worn down
with this scraping.
In the two hours since we had made a start, more and more
caribou had arrived from the south. Nobody can say in advance
what route they will take. In one year or another it will be
Perry River, or Cambridge Bay, or Burnside that will see them;
but only one will see them in a given year. I was now seeing
perhaps a thousand, but they have been known to pass Bum-
side for days on end in many thousands; and their lack of
timidity is such that an Indian was able to say at the Post,
without raising protest, that at Fond-du-Lac he had seen them
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